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STAN LEE 


ONG AGO, FAR BENEATH THE ’ 
Lt STREETS OF MANHATTAN, 
A SERIES OF TUNNELS 
WERE BUILT, ABANCONED, 
ANG EVENTUALLY FORGOTTEN. 


A CLAN OF MUTANTS, TOOK 
UP RESIDENCE IN THE 
EMPTY CATACOMBS AND 
LIVED THERE IN SECRET. 


BUT NOW; THE SECRET IS 
QUT! SOMEONE 15 
KILLING THE MORLOCKS 


LETTERING: 
soll einen 
ORAWING. Mv 
Sal BUSCETIG (MAX SCHEELE 


Z 


AU nA NIGHTY THOR 
a 


EDITING... 
RELPH MACCHIO 
ECITING IN CHIEF... 
Jun SHOOTER 
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NOTHING THAT LIVES CAN 
CC survive THE POWER OF MY 
PX ENERGY LANCES! 
MC 


BAH! FANCY WEAPONS 

AIN'T NOTHIN! COMPARED. 

TO THE STRENGTH oF 
BLOCKBUSTER! 


TED 
HAMMER AGAIN! 


YOU HAO BEST MOVE [7 NO FORCE OF MORTAL 
MORE QUICKLY IF 


Ayoetex y7 _LeT FIRE 
SPUN BY FIGHT FIRE! 
MIOLNIR: ARE YOU 
MAY REVERSE 

THe eFrects CO 

OF, VERTI~ 

GOS ATTACKS 


FLEE, CRAVENS/ Bi = Th = ——— JUST RETRIBUTION 
YOU WILL NOT la S | SHALL BE YOUR LOT 
ESCAPE THE WRATH = | FOR THE FOUL DEEOS 
OF THORS \ = YOu HAVE WROUGHT 
; _— HERE BENEATH THE 
ARTH! 


UHHH, 1S. 


BUT WHAT HE WAS Nor I Guess 
OF THEIR GOING QUIETLY aetie sare? \/ HE CION'T, 
LATEST. TO HIS CEATH O10... HE In. CAN'T 
WICTIM > AS OTHERS THE MAKE IT? SEEM TO 
MARAUOCERS GET ANY 

THING 


HAVE SLAIN 
HERE, 


RIGHT 
ANYMORE. 


JUST LEAVE 
ME ALONE 
LET ME OIE. 


HIS FEATURES 
ARE VAGUELY OF RECENT 
FAMILIAR, BATTLE 


THE WILL TO 
LIVE (S VITAL 
IF HE IS TO 
SURNINE HIS 
INJURIES. 


THE COCTOR 

I ONCE WAS 

QEMANOS THAT 

I SUCCOR HIS. 
NEEOS, BUT THE 
VIKING WARRIOR 
IS NOT $0 SURE, 


HE HAS GIVEN 
His ALL IN BATTLE ANO 
VALHALLA WOULO BE HIS REWARD IN MY 
WORLO, SHOULO I OENY HIM HIS 
OXING WISH IN THIS ONE? 


COME, MY WINGED z TOGETHER, 
FRIEND. OYING OR WE SHALL SEEK 
NOT, I CANNOT THE SUN 
LEAVE YOU HERE 
IN THE BLACK: 
NESS TO PERISH 

ALONE AND UN- 

HERALCED. 


1 
LIGHTNING 
ANG THE 
HEAT HAVE 
WEAKENED THE 
STRUCTURE OF 
THE TUNNEL 
OANGER- 


7 AND WOE 
16 ANY WHO 
COME BETWEEN 
US ANG Our 


| ANo THE G00 OF 
| | THUNCER WALKS HI 
| WITH HIS BURGEN |] 
INTO THE NIGHT 
OARK 


NERY BORDERS OF 
FANTASY on 


=A LONE RIDER REINS INHIS. 
MOUNT ANO STAKES FOR A 
MOMENT AT THE DESOLATION 
STRETCHING BEFORE HIM 
AS FAR as THE EYE CAN 

EE. 


THE ENOLESS 
OESERT (5 WELL 


YET, THROUGH ALL 
ITS VAST AND EMPTY 
REACHES... . 


oI HAVE FELT THE 
BURNING GAZE 
OF UNBLINKING 
EYES THAT SEE 
EVERYTHING WITH 
THE SHARPNESS 
OF THE RAZOR. 


INDEED, MUNINN, 
I,TOO, FEEL THE THE SILENCE IS 
PRESENCE OF PROFOUND, SPEAK- 
ANOTHER. THE ING VOLUMES 
TIME HAS COME, ANO SAYING 
NOTHING... 


HEAR ME! 
‘N16 BALOVER 


AUDIENCE. GRANT 
ME_THIS BOON FOR 
THE SAKE OF THE 

TOKEN T WEAR, 


OUT AN ANSWER 
\6 NOT LONGER 
IN_COMINGw 


MIEAIPNOwits 
Fee ROWING 
area TO ME MAY BE 
ENOUGH TO CHANGE 
Te calinse OF 
YOUR NERY LIFET 


we B15 FEW INCEED I HAVE Come TO 
Hee WELCOME —/ wear tHe ToKens [NECESSITY \ “ack a FAVOR. ONE 
GenTLE Torte sisters or |SOMESELED 7 Waich ONLY THE 
BAL CER, FATE AND FEWER MY SOURWEY: Jeates THEM- 
STILL HAVE EVER : 
RETURNED 10 SEEK 
A SECOND’ 
AUDIENCE, * 


THE FATES ARE 
NOTORIOUSLY FICKLE, 
BUT WE CANNOT 


THIS I§ WHAT YOu USE IT WISELY. 
HANE COME FOR; IS SUCH A GieT 
IT NOT? A VIAL OF CANNOT BE 
WerPs FROM THE GINEN 

ELL OF LIFE 

ITSELE? 


WHEN THE RAVEN, BUT MUNINN ANO WHEN 
MUNINN, RETURNED BROUGHT A SINGLE MUNINN GANE 
TO ASGARO FROM FEATHER BACK FROM 
THE OEPTHS OF \ THAT LANG OF 
MUSPELHE(M, HE FIRE, 

CAME 4 


910 YOu YouRSsELE 
NOT SAY, "THE BURN- 
ING GAZE OF UN- 
BLINKING EYES THAT 
SEE EVERYTHING,” 


> BALOER? 
ANO THE FATE 


EYES OF THE THREE 
SISTERS. 


His. 
BROTHER, 
HUGINN; OID 
NOT RETURN. 


THE FEATHER 
GLows! ir 
TREMBLES IN MY 
HAND LIKE A 
LIVING THING? = 


AND YET, I 

THINK SHE 
ALREADY KNOWS 
MY THOUGHT, 


LOOKS LIKE OUR JOB'S HE'S LUCKY THOR YOU SHOULD, 
JUST ABOUT DONE, SABER- SHOWEO UP WHEN HE HAVE SEEN HIM 
TOOTH. TOO BAG ABOuT % SHATTER MY 
THAT on WUTH THE HARPOON! 

INGS. 


EGARTH--THE DEEP | 
TUNNELS BENEATH 
MANHATTAN Ww 


CLAWS WON'T CUT, 

AND MY SPEEDS 

ECOND TO 
NONE. 


BUT ITS WH RIGHT, BLOCK- 
TOUGH TO GET BUSTER? 
GOOD HELP, 


3UuST WASN'T 
up_TO 
(T. 


AW, LET HIM ALONE, “GOOO ENOUGH ANO THEN T/‘M q 
SABER TOOTH. YOU FOR MORLOCKS, GONNA COME BACK, 
WEREN'T 4 6UT NOT FOR MR. SMART GUY, ANO 
oC TAKE YOU APART, 
CLAW BY CLAWS 


FIN? GOLDI- 
Locks AND 
WRING HIS 


Ht 


SOFTLY, THE MARAUCERS CHILO? TAMA 
AND NOT EAR HAVE MISSED FRIENO. COME WITH 
AWAY IN THE HIM, ME AND NO HARM 


TUNNELS : “¢ ie ieee 


ws A_FRIGHTENEO. 
ONE. NO COUBT, ‘TIS - 
ONE OF THE OENIZENS 
OF THE TUNNELS, 
HAROLY MORE 
THAN A BABE. 


HE STARES AT MY 
BURDEN AS THOUGH 
HE RECOGNIZES 


SOME TRICK OF THE 

CHILO'S, A GRAVEYARO? 

AH, I THINK I UNDER 
STAND. 


ANGEL SPOKE 
OF IN His 
OELIRIUM? 


ANO xr AM 
ee ATTEMETING 
eee TO FIND A WAY 
MAN I GEAR B out OF THESE 
SOT TUNNELS TO TOGETHER. 


eeerye THE LIGHT. 
WOUNGEO. : i 


ny HAMMERS 
'TIS STILL AT MY 
sive! z 


ANG THIS W YOU Air THAT..NOISE. F7 NO MATTER WHAT 
time it's TO gettin! tH WHAT... WHAT'S THE COST, I CAN'T 
GONNA CHANCE TO Use HAPPEN- 


BTAY , (T AGAIN! ING? 
THERE! 


MY WINGS CAN'T 
CARRY MY WEIGHT, 
I WON! 


SHOULOA PLAYED 


WELL, WAooyA 
KNOW, THE WINGED 
WONDER (5 BACK! 


EVERYBOOY'S COMIN! 
BACK FROM THE DEA 
TODAY! I'LL TAKE CARE 
OF YOU IN A SECOND, 
SSI GOLOILOCKS! 


tone te LocKeusTER! 


MOMENT OF NION OF BVILY 
RECKONING! 


MAY HELA, GODDESS 
OF DEATH, DEAL WITH 
YOU AS 


A’ 
OESERVE, 
ASSASSINS 


rd 


v 


YOUR 
TIME, BLOC K- 
BUSTER, HAS g 
RUNO d 


BUT YOU, BRAVE TT TWOULO BE A WE HAO BEST SEE 
WARRIOR, YOU TRAGEDY FOR ABOUT FINOING A WAY 
HANES NEO UME OUT OF THIS LABY- 
LIFE OF THE WARRIOR TO RINTH OF--YES, 
THUNQER GOD 4 PERISH, ° 
ANO THOR 
SHALL NEVER 

FORGET 


MAY THE FATES. 
GRANT THAT YOU NTI 
SURVIVE. 


ANG THE TUG 
ON MY ARM TELLS 
ME THAT YOU 
MAY KNOW HOW 
TO FINO 


ANOTHER OF YOUR VISIONS? A 
MAN ANO WOMAN WEARING 
UNIFORMS SIMILAR TO THAT OF 
OUR ANGEL, His COMPANIONS 


THEY LOOK FAMILIAR 

SOMEHOW. T SEEM TO. 
REMEMBER THEM FROM, 
SOME OTHER TIME 
ANO PLACE. 


BUT HE HATH PER- 
FORMED THIS DAY AS 


MA 
SAFELY REMOVED FROM 
THIS CANK ANO 


EVIL REALM. 
Ant PY! 
” 


ON, CHILD. T 
WILL BRING 
Our FALLEN 
ANGEL. 


AGAIN 
CONSCIOUSNESS 
HATH FLED HIS. 
BATTEREO BODY. 


MEANWHILE, FAR AWAN IN AS- 

GARO, IN THE HOUSE OF VOL- 

STAGG THE ENORMOUS. 
7 7 

a 


SURELY THEY WOULD 7 7 BuT MOM'S NOT 
NOT HAVE FLED INTO weave was au 

THE -- BUT NO, T HEAR THE 
SOUND _OF TINY 
NOICEs. 


2AO 
WOULON'T 
HAVE 
WANTED 
US TO CRY, 
KEN, 


NO SOUND 
WITHIN, 
PERHAPS THEY 
ARE ASLEEP. 


WHY WOULO 
SHE GO AWAY AND 
LEANE US ALONE? 


MY CHILOREN, YOUR 
MOTHER SLEEPS: 
PEACEFULLY IN THE 


GENTLE EMBRACE OF J 
TE EARTH. <A 
e 


HER 
TIME IN 
THIS WORLD. 


BUT YOUR 
TIME (5 SusT 


ALL LIVING 
THINGS, 


ms AND MAKE HARDIER 
MORTALS OF YOU 
THAN HAVE EVER 
TROD THE GOLDEN 
PATHS OF ASGARD 
BEFORE! 


ROOM 
FEED 
FJ YOu FOODS 
TO TOUGHEN 
yOu ue 
PROPERLY... 


WS 
AND SUOVENLY, VOLSTAGG'S DINING ROOM 
15 INUNDATED WITH CHILOREN! 


DION! Ie 
HIM! DADOY': 
SUCH A LIAR? 


'RE 

BARE by om po eo eae 
DON'T LIKE IT! 54 FRO! 

REALLY nioysL___\ THAT'S GREAT! 


SOMETIME 
WITH YOU! 


EVER BEEN T ' 
EARTH. WE WANT 9, 


HEAR ALL ABOUT 


(T 1S AS THOUGH 
HE POSSESSES A 


MEANWHILE, IN THE SEEING-EYE 


TUNNELS BENEATH 
MANHATTAN. 


peed 
RTE" 

ASlites 
ARE FAS- 
CINATING. 


IS(ONS 
SEEM NOT ONLY 
TO BE ABLE 
TO SHOW HIS. 
THOUGHTS, BUT 
ALSO TO GUIDE 
HIM WHEE HE 
WISHES TO GO, 


OX THANK JEAN! LOOK! THERE'S SOME- 
HEAVENS BODY ELSE! 17... 11'S THE AVENGER 
YOURE SAFE, THOR--WITH ANGEL / 


ANG IT WOULD 
SEEM HE HATH 


IS SORELY IN- 
URED ANO IN 
NEEO OF MEDICAL 
ATTENTION. 


OUESS T REALLY FT \ YOU THOUGHT We 
COULDN'T CARRY WALKED THROUGH FIRE 
MY OWN WEIGHT ANO BLOOD TO FIND 
THIS TIME. YOU ki YOU. OOWN THE GARBAGE 
SHOULON'T \ Pa DISPOSAL, MISTER. 
HAVE COME Y iis f f <] 
" | wIOUNE GOT 
ANOTHER THINK 
COMING! 


JEAN, QUICK! A TELEKINETIC EXCUSE ME, 
DEFLECTION SHIELD. ANGELS UNCON- Wi Show you 
SCIOUS, WE'VE GOT TO GET HIM TOA OON'T KNOW 
DOCTOR IMMEDIATELY! 


SLEW ONE OF THE 
ARAUCERS, BUT NOT 
a setae 
SOME YEARS AGO fe MEH bs AST ARMY 
WHEN THE GRADUATES 
AVENGERS. 
FACED LUCIFER*? 


7 qHe J 
UNIFORMS ARE 


SUFFICE 
(T TO SAY 
SEEMED TO 
FIT HIM, 
<] 


‘9S SEEN IP Bn, 
the dawn of + 
THEN WE'D BETTER 
APPLY A LITTLE FIRST 


AID EAST. 
> ~| 


=! 
CA 


4 


THIS SHOULD HOLO NOW We'VE 
your’ ARM SECURELY ~ GOT TO GET BACK) agouti ecaoe 
TILL YOU. CAN HANE 2 p ANG FINO A WE CAN'T Suet 


IT LOOKED AFTER, LEAVE THI 
THOR. : ANGEL. Nerern" 


Ie Seen 
LE Tl 
\ ME 


To 4. 
CXCLOPS, 


oT 


TROD 


ROR A 
Welcedetis sa / tees THOR, 
EVERYONE 

THINS We ABOUT HIM. 


ANYMORE, 
cycLoes. 


eae MYSELF, 
OT A SOUL. 
AND SHORTL REMAINS ALINE IN 
THIS DESOLATE 
PLACE. 

THANE COVERED 

THE LENGTH 

ANO BREADTH OF 


THE CATACOMBS 
BENEATH THE CITY, 


THE BATTLE 
15 OVER ANDO 
THESE POOR 
CREATURES ARE 
THE LOSERS 


BY NOW, CYCLOPS Y 
ANO THE OTHERS SHOULD 


ANO SHOULD 
THEY BE LEFT 
UNTOUCHED, THEY 
MIGHT WELL BECOME 
AHEALTH HAZARO TO 
THE LIVING ABOVE. 


BUT FOR 
THOSE WHO 
DIEO IN THIS FOUL 
PLACE, THE GOO OF 
THUNDER WILL SOUND 

THE OEATH KNELL, 


IAM NOT 
A BELIEVER 
NTH! 
REVELS IN THE 
TRAGEDY. 


WELL, PERHAPS 
I 00 ENSON IT 
ALITTLE. 


THE CRAFTS- 

MAN TAKES A 
CERTAIN PRIDE 
INTHE SKILL 
OF HIS HANDS, 


FOR I AM 
GOING TO 
TEACH THE 
MIGHTY THOR 


90 YOU REMeM- 
BER_THE WEAKNESS 
YOU FELT AS YOU 
LEFT ASGARD TO 

RETURN TO 


FROM THIS, \ MOR HIS BONES 


OAY FORTH, 
THE MIGHTY 
THOR, WAR- 
RIOR OF 


DOES HE NOT? ASGARD, 


WILL FEAR Ke 
THEY WILL NO 

TO ENTER 

COMBAT. HEAL! 


NOR WILL 
YOU FIND 
RESPITE IN THE 


BUT FAR D IN FACT, 


ei 
MORE WILL I HAVE JOURNEYEO ALL 
ENJOY WHAT THIS WEARY WAY FROM 
156 ABOUT TO HEL TO SHARE THE 
HAPPEN To You. R KNOWLEOGE WITH YOu. 


ANO THE ABSENCE 
OF DEATH IS 
ETERNAL LiFe! 


UNTIL HIS 
EVERY WAKING 
DESIRE 
SHALL BE 
To o1e! 


ANO 
PERHAPS 
SOMEDAY, 1c 


AGONY! YOU 
SHALL LONG 
FOR DEATH! 


Jill 
‘ii 


AT YOUR HANOS 
IN HEL, THUNDERER */ 


THOR, THE SON OF 
ODIN, STANOS BLONE 


IN THE OARKNESS.., 


THE MASQUE OF THE 
Sad ED OF 
———-: Bilan Poe 


{DISCONNECT THEM DRY BONES 


ING TALE OF EXO-SKELETAL OISSERTA’ 
eine WITH THE REAPPEARANCE OF ONE ihe nes a Moen OANGEROUS FOES.’ GON'T SAY NE DION'T 


3 aD 


